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To the Right Bases the 


Lady /, fl AE TON 


MADAM, 


7 7 SHE mighty Encouragement Muſick |} 
has lately met with in England, i is not 
only an Effect of the true Taſte our 

; © vokity andGentry entertain of that 
nice Science, but an Inſtance that we have 
ſome among us, who may be able in time 
to bring it into a ſettled Reputation. 

Hf it ſeem'd confin'd to the more 
Southern Climates, as if it had been the pecu£ 
lar Product of thoſe happier Countries; and 
languiſh'd, like tender Exotic is, when remov d 
into our colder Region : But ſome late At- 
tempts have made it appear, that the Engliſh 
Genius is not fo inharmonious, bur that a 
publick Encouragement may render us capa- - | 
ble of contending for the Make with the 

[talians rhemelyes. A 2 Ibis“ 
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This Conſideration made me ambitious 
of Addreſling the following Eſſay to your 

Ladiſbip, which is deſign'd to introduce a 
foreign Compoſition, 2 ſerve at pre- 
ſent to give us a Taſte of the Italian Mulick, 


— 


* 


and in Time prove a Foil to the Engliſh. 


Since it is almoſt impoſſible but fo pub- 
lick an Attempt ſhould meet with a power- 
ful Oppoſition, it will in all Probability 


4 * 


miſcarry, unleſs foſter d under Your Lady- 
ip's more powerful Protection. 25 


Wberefore, Madam, I am not only pre- 
ſuming to recommend my ſelf to Your 
L adyſvip's Patronage, but a noble Science that 


at once wants and deſerves it. And as the 


Deſign of this Addreſs is new and uncommon, | 
ſo muſt the Management of it be too; for be- 


ing an Advocate to Your Ladyſbip in a Pub- 


lick Cauſe, I am to deliver my ſelf accord- 
ingly, and inſtead of petitioning for Your 
Fayour from any Perſonal Conſiderations of 
my own, I am to tell you how much the 
whole Faculty expects it from Your Lad) ſbip's 


known judgment, prevailing Intereſt, un- 


bounded Generolity, and that innate Good- 
nels which entitles the Wretched and Diſtreſs d 
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to Your Pity and Protection. Theſe Qua- 


ther Dedicators, I ſhould lye under the Im- 
putation of Flattery; tho with this Difference, 
that as they uſually flatter their Parrons, I 
ſhould more groſly flatter my ſelf, in preſu- 
ming upon a Subject ſo much above my 
Strength, and which both deſpiſes, and ſur- 
mounts the elevated Expreſſions of the ableſt 
| Rayntſt co o f n 
> That Reflection makes me tremble, Madam 
„at the Thought of any farther Attempt, and 


- M ſhows me with how much Diſcretion I ought 


to uſe the Liberty of approaching Your 
L adyſvip in this manner, and with whar pro- 
found Reſpect 1 muſt always be. 


Madam, 


* 


Due Ladyfrip's moſt Humble, 
and moſt Obedient Servant, 


„ Owen Swiney. 
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 liries being ſo eminent in Four Ladyſbip, 

ſeem defign'd by Providence for a: Publick 
I could here indulge my ſelf, Madam, in 

this inexhauſtable Theme; but then, like o- 


— 
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Nobility and Gentry. 


HE Delicacy of Taſte in Muſick which- the 
Engliſh have of late Years arrivd to, makes it 
neceſſary that all Entertainments of this kind 
ſhor d be as exquiſite as the Nature of the 
ig will bear. For this Reaſon it is, that 

the Perſons concern'd in the reviving of Engliſh 
Opera's lay before the Town the Scheme of 
their Undertaking ; not without Hupes, from former Encourage- 
ments, that the World will come inta ſo Agreeable and Innocent 
a Diverſion, 5 5355 | 

Their firſt aud principal Deſign is ta fix theſe Entertainments, 
and make them more laſting in England. Tt has been obſerv'd, 
that if we ſpoud have the Misfortune to loſe the beſt of the 
Italian Performers, either through Age, want of” Health, or 
their Cuſtomary Iuclination of returning to their Native Coun- 
try, Opera's muſt neceſſarily fall. But it wou d be happy if we 
had young People train'd up here in England, and inſtructed 10 
ing after the Italian Manner; (and ſure the Tous will be wil- 
ling to encourage ſuch a Nurſery, who may emulate thoſe Ex- 

cellent Perfarmers:) This won'd be a Means. not only to eſtabliſh 
but perpetuate theſe favourite Entertatmments, 

To thoſe who may perhaps mention the Difficulty of finding 
Native Voices for the Engliſh Theatre, we beg leave to obſerve 
that Fnpland has already ſupplyd us with Mrs. Lofts, 
Mrs. Barbier, and Mrs. Robinſon ; who' may fland in Compe- 

zition with the moſt Eminent among the Italians : There have 
formerly been Men, who have given entire 3 5 = 

hy ; | th 


/ 
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To the Nopity and Gente. 


Pablick on the Stage, and there is no Reaſon why others may 
not found now, who will be glad to qualify themſelves upon 
Emcc ri agement, We cannot but remember one of late Tears 
.” whoſe Soice, dedicated to more ſolemn Performances, the Ita- 
lians hemſelves have own'd was not to be parallel d; and if we 
may expect to be ſupply'd with the like, thoſe Artificial Voices, 
which are the pecultar Product of Italy, may well be ſpared, 
and we are apt to believe the Engliſh will never regret the want 
of them in their own Country. 880 

As the moderate Price demanded will help to convince the 
Town that the Principal Aim is to divert the Publick upon the 
moſt eaſy and reaſonable Terms the Nature of the Affair will ad- 
mit; ſo at the ſame time the Perſons concern'd confeſs they flatter 
. themſelves that this very Method will in the Event be ſervice- 
able to them. For they cannot conceive how any Diverſion can 
be laſting that is ſo Burdenſome, as are thoſe Exorbitant Prices, 
Large Subſcriptions, and frequent Benefit Days. Theſe are 
Grievances that have been juſtly complain d of, and which they 
are reſolv'd ſhall never be charg'd upon them. They are de- 
termiu' d to ſit doꝛun ſatisfied with.a moderate Gain; and if in 
the Proſe cation of this*Deſign they ſhall hereafter have occafion 
to make Application to the Publick for ſome additional Encon- 
ragement, they promiſe that it all be in ſuch moderate Terms 
as every Body may think well 7. YR 

Now what they hope they may promiſe themſelves inthe Sue 
ceſs, depends wpon theſe three Particalars; the General En- 
couragement from the Town to what has been propos d: The 
| Reaſonableneſs of the Performers in their Demands; and the 
good Oeconomy and fincere Deſign of Pleaſing in thoſe) whe 
have undertaken it. VVV 
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Hilft Martial Tm £.00ps 5 chan Martial "5 
For Auſtria theſe, for Bourbon thoſe. engage, | 
-Cover with Blood th unhappy Latian Plains, 
uſuli their Shepherds, and oppreſs their Swains, 
Camilla | frighten'd from her Native Seat, 
Hither is driv'n to beg .a fafe Retreat. 
0 / may the-exil'd Nymph a Refuge find, 
Such as ma) eaſe the Labours of ber Mind. 
Hear her, ye Fair, in tune ful Notes complain; 
"Pity her Anguiſb, and remove her Pain. 
239 you her Vindication does belong, 
. To, you the Mourner has addreſs d her Fang: 
Let ber your Hearts with jaft- Compaſſion move, 
By Mufick /often'd, and endear'd by" Love. 
\Se may your Warrior Lords ſucceſs ful fight, 
Ma Honour crown the Day, and Love the Nats 8 
"May Congueſt fil attend weir geu'raus A , 
kn their Swords Dew 45 Jail: 4 gon 0 barms. 80 
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The Perſar ans Re 1 nw red. 


6 Len King of Latium, and of the 
J. o ſclans. | TMr. Jar. 
Preneſio, Son of Latinas. „ Margarita. 


Turnus, or Armidoro, King of the I Mrs B arbier. 
XNeutilians. 1 3 FR 

Metius, a Volſcian Knight, and Cap- | 

©" tain of Latinus his Guards. Fr A mer me. 
Linco, a Country-Man of Volſeis. Me Mr. Leveridge. 


Camilla, ſuppos'd a Shepherd' N eice, 4 
but 3 of the Yol/cians. + ; Mrs. For . 
Lavinia, Daughter of Latinus. Mrs. Aubert. 
Tullia, a * of the Court. Mr. Pack. 
Guards and Huntſmen. 
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ACT L SCENE. L 


SC E NF, 4 Chanibien Cheney with Plains } 
and eaſie Hills, the End of a Woodon one Side, | 
1 l of a City at Diftance., oe 9 

Euter Camilla and Linco, | 

12 12 5 CANILL Ati? <2 

H ES E fertile Fields, and flowry Meads 

| . | $ 43-254 1 # [ 1greet, 

\8 Theſe Walls are the fair Volſcian Seat. 
Ah! this killing Sight freth Grief” ſup- 


[plies, 
— And melts my weeping: Eyes E 
Lin. Metabo, your Royal Father, now at Reſt, 
Flew from Latinos Arms, by Fate oppreſt: 
The dear Companion of his Flight Was you, 
The Wrongs you ſuffer'd much too young co 'know. 
4. Cam. And my poor Mother! 1 
Linc. Nature's boaſted Pride; 
The Hour ſhe gave you to the World, the dy'd. 
Cam. Forlorn Camilla]! Fate has done its worſt. 
4 I/ was born of Royal Race, OOO 
4 But yet muſt wander in Diferace . 
All the Pon my Forrune yields; git, 
Are bumble V. allies, Flocks and Fields. 


SCENE II. A Company of Hunt ſinen, Pre- 
neſts and Metius behind the Scenes. e 


Cam. Hark! Lrnco / a Voice. . 
Linc, They" re Huntſmen at the Chace, 
B 
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4:8 | CAMILLE A 
tu Oh 1ehaniver! Fino, pray! 
"Am 8 the Gods ſtill proſper thee, 


Diſcover not thy ſelf, nor me. 3 
Linc, Yes, 1 remember, . 


81: | 
II nc er the Secret betray. 
„Ive got my Part 
| is Al — 1 any 
And . what to reply; * 
[| You are my Neice, your Uncle I. 
Iv cam. That Dorind#'s my Name. 
F Linc. I ſhall not 8 Ti 


0 : 
- 
11 — eee POISED as ;, 


Cam. And my. Life ſcarce of late x: 
' Linc, You need not repeat. ADS 
Pren, Help me! 6h help me! (abi Boer fuck 
Huntſ. Ler s try to aſſiſt him. ” Preneſto. 
Linc. Ye Gods, what Alarm : 
Hunt. Quick run to his Aid. It 
\ ©, a4. Or Preneſto. ' The Boar purſubng bins. | 
Feen. O Heav'ns! who defends me! 
Cam. My Arm. [She throws a Dart, * kille 1b Boar: 
Linc. Dorinda of nothing ar 0 WEE bd: 
She's ſprightly and gay, a valiant aid, 
And as bright as th they: x 2 
cam. Take Courage, Hunter, the Savage is dead. 
Pren. O-Nymph of Race Divino | | 
That 455 all Nympbs cut ſhine 
Such Glories All et thy Eyes; 
a raviſb d Soul . he 
\ Th 74 Phecbus ar his wifi 
Leſs charming paints the Skies. 
Cam. Ha! no, I'm.Fortune's Scorn, 
A Maid in mack Diſtreſs, 
Tho now, by. chance, I've born 
The Praiſe of this Succeſs. 
Linc. "0 know ſhe's Linco's Neice. 


8 CEN E HW. 
Enter Metius. 5 
Mer. My * to your Relief Mein 


"A 


. 
* 6 3 
* 


1 


CAMTIT L 2 4. 
Metins ran ſwift thro? the Field, 


But came too late. 

Becauſe from far I did your Danger view. 
Pren, See here my broken Spear, 

I ſtruck the Beaſt, and part remains 8 1 

Fix 'd in his Side: 5 

Enrag'd, on me he flew; white F for Siccour oy a, 

This Goddeſs of the Plains aa | ] 

A lucky Jav'lin threwz ; 

She vicky 'd the Monſter with her Dan, 

Thus ſav'd by her, by ber T die. 
Met. 1 with Joy your el ſee. 

Brigit Goddeſs, on hee „„ 

Heav'n this Fame „ + 

o thee his Life Preneſto owes, -- ., * 

The Great Latinus Son. | 
Cam. Latinus Son! © 
Met. Tis he. 


See, Linco, ſee! © | 
While ["entreat the wh: 
Tavenge my Wrongs, I'm doom'd to ſave my Fuctoles. 
Pren. What ſays the lovely Charmer! 
Cam, I ſaid that the propitious Skies 7 
zmile on this happy Hour; 
or from Latinus Grace and power 
Juſtice I would implore. | 
et me at his Feet make known, | | 
Wl be weight of Woe that finks me 4k 5 | 
Line. O dear, diſſembling Woman! ns 
Pren. a to the Court, your. Wiih obtain; 
Since you from Death have Jones oy: 4 
III live for you alone © IH 
The Life you freely gave ne, 


: * 


No longer is my own, (Exit, 
Mer. Henceforth, bright Goddeſs of the Woods, 
Lo wield the Jay lin, or the Spear, [ſorbear 


| 0 5 : 
PR in only with your —_ * the War 8 


Cam. What have I dotel „ D 


FF 
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The Foy” D 5 ſweet, the Pleaſure is ſo killing. 
4 


| Begins her angry Brow to clear. 


Now grown weary, WE > ds Fett rand 
Clickee: to a Smile her \Frown. © by 50 . | 
Toys unknown are neat atrending, - | =o 3 

Never endings © he ION 

5 Ha appy Hours move gaily ET. "Fail 


The Wound paſt Cure is, 5 Love will have ire Hs 
| The Hand that n it W 
Idee not nams. $141 40.480 
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Who can fare admirin gg, © uk 
Or give from fighing over; . . 

Ten thouſand Charms conſpiring 

Lead Captive ev'ry Lover. 

No Swain attepts to fly ber, 

The Foy's ſo ſweet and "rilling, 


inc. Camilla, this] is Metius, a V len Knight 
For Valour "much renown'd; 


In Peace he was zpproy'd,.in. War be was beloy'd, 


And ever Loyal found. 1 
Him have I often heard your Royal Sire 1 


1 He ſerv d him as his Prince, and lov'd him as his F riend. 


Tho? Fourteen Years are, paſt 
Since I beheld him laſt, 
Both the Voice and che Mein, 


Of him I've often ſeep, d, + 
Aſſure me I am right. . 
Cam. Fortune, hitherto ſevere, 4% oi 


Be kind, ye Gods! Aſſert, aſſert my Gal ©: 
Prote& my Innocence, and ns your Wau 


Fortune, ever known 10 vary,., e Tg 


SCENE IV. AChamber in the * palace E' 


Enter Lavinia; and after Tullia, and Turnus di Nui 6 
| like @ 'Blackamvor. © 
Flow: Great Cu pid, hear we, wo ea ſe a "Lover, 
That feels all uber 
The raging Flame. 


hea ky 


u LEA Jo 


Tul. Ti urnus, or rather Armidore, the fav! rite Slave, 
Waiting without does for Admittance crave. 
Lav. Let him appear in whom my Thoughts delight ; : 


W hilft he is here, tis Day; when he is gone, tis Night. 
Turn. Lavinia, under this dark Diſguiſe, 


A Soul unſported, Faith unconquer d lyes. 

Turn. and) One Day Cupid wantonly, 
Lav. to- 5 Let a pointed Arrow ff, . 
gether. Made ine languiſh, pine and die, : 


S C E N E 1 of 


Enter Latinus, 
Tul. Behold Larinus 
Lat. Daughter! 
Lav. My Royal Father! 
Lat. Fame of Beauty, Love of power, 
Draws from many a diſtant Shore 7 
Crouds that do your Charms adore. 
To ſuch a Prince I wiſh you join'd, | 
Whoſe faithful Arms with mine combin'd, 
May pull th' imperious Turnus down, 

\nd ſeize on. the Kutilian Crown. 
Turn. Turnus thy fruitleſs Wiſhes hears, 8 
ommitting to the Wind his Fears. Addo. 
Lat. Do you make prudent Choice of one, 
Worthy thy Love, and my Renown. 


Lau. Sir, ſome ſmall Time for thought allow, | 
E're that Choice I do avow. 


Turn. Unconftant Mind! 
Lat. You nought require 
But what is juſt; think, and be Wr 
bs Bleſfngs deſcending 
Shall crown your Submiſſion 
But Plagues never ending 
Flow from Oppoſition. 


Turn. Where is thy Fn ey aa 
1 Lav. Turmus / 
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Are theſe the Servants of Deceit? 
-  Wretched Lavinia! cruel Fate! 


en. 


Turn. « Some Time for Thought allow, 
Eier that Choice I do avow. 
__  Dogratelul! _ 
Lav. You wrong your. "ny and your aa. 
Turn. Witneſs this abhor'd Diſguiſe; 
Like Joue, I quit my Royal Scat, 
For Love my Majeſty forget. 
Tbe fam'd Ruzulian King | am no more; 
Turnus is loft in Armidore, 
And this is my Reward. 
"308 Think if openly I ſeem'd to y e d, 
Latinus is my Paiher, I his Child. 
Much is to a Father due, 
More I own to Love and you. 
| Turn. Barbarous and ungrateful, 
NN Virgin can be true. 
Ton vainly ftrive to ſlay me, 
Vu lov'd me to betray me, 


__ ſo, falſe Maid, adien g 


e 2 


Lavina and Tullia. 


Lav. Are then theſe frequent Sighs and Tears, 
My Heart that ſwells with Hopes and Fears, 


— 


IE | 


Tul. Madam, your fruitleſs Tears give over, 
Nor mourn for an unworthy: Lover. 
Lav. Welcome Sorrow, Death atrending, 
Welcome Death, my Sorrows ending. 
When our Hopes and Joys ate IT: 3 
25275 deſpairing | re 
impairing 


vb 7s ha, ben 6. b. 
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 C4MILLA. » | 
SCENE VII. The. Palace, | 
Enter Metius, Linco aud Camilla. 


Met. Art thou the Swain that did reſort Bf 
In former Times, unto the "ROE Court? S _ 
Linc. Sir, 1 am. | © 
Mer. And Dorinda. Re | = 
Line, And Dorinda —— | | 
Cam. What of Dorinda thau deſir'ſt to hear, A 
Let the poor Shepherdeſs her ſelf declare. x 
Great Metabo thou once didſt ſerve. 
Met. With an approv'd Fidelity. x 
Cam. Should he return th* lmperial Reins to ho'd, -v 
Met. With Joy the People would behold | 1 
Their lawful Lord, 
With Joy receive- Great Metabo reſtor'd. 
Cam. Should he be no more —— 
Mer. The Royal Exile bury'd on ſome Forei cign coat 
1 would for ever mourn. 
Cam. But ſhould Camilla once return, 
Might ſhe of thy Faith he ſure? : 
| Met. To reſtore her to her own, 
And place her on her Father's Throne, 
All I gladly would endure. 
Cam. Metius, great Metabo is dead, but ſee 
His wretched Daughter ſtill ſurvive i in me. 
Met. Art thou C mills? 
Cam. Ves, and thy Promiſe claim. 
| Mer. Al Fl venture to raſtore I + "3 
Injur'd Princeſs, to your 12 | 


If my feeble Sword ſhou'd fail me, 
Whey the hoſtile Troops aſſail me, 
By thoſe Powers that now ſmile a er yo 
With your conqu ring Eyes [ll fight. 
Linc; If from his Word he doth not run 


Vour Buſineſs vil be 7267 663 


— 
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Ts. cCHMELDA 


My Father, near Sebero's Stream, 5 


If your Aſſiſtance you deny. 


Cam. See the juſt Gods of Innocence "08 


Regard, with tender Eyes, - + 1 * 


The Sorrows ] ſuſtain. 


'S 
1 The Pow'rs unſeen are arm'd t0 riſe, 


United all in my Defence, 


1 They drive Deſpair far off from hence, - 


And eaſe me of my Pain. [Exeunt. 
SCENE VIIL A Palace. 
Enter Latinus, Preneſto and Lavinia. 
Lav. Did then a Shepherdeſs preſerve my Son ? 
Pren. Sir, to a gen'rous Shepherdeſs my Life I owe. 
Lav. The Name of thy Protectreſs tell. WA 
Pren. Dorinda. 


Lav. Say, where does Dorindd dwell! , 
Pren. Without ſhe waits with a Requeſt. 


Lat. Let her appear. 


SCENE IX. 


Enter Metius, Camilla and Linco: \- 0 


Pren. Behold her here, who in the fatal e 
Was the forlorn Preneſto's Shield. 
Cam. Chance did this Deſert beſtow, 


That I thus proſtrate at your Feet, 


Migbt a kind Acceptance meet, 

And my Requeſt obtain. 2 
Lat. Riſe, and thy Requeſt explain. 
Cam. Poor and diſtreſs'd tho? . [ ben, 


Did ſometimes large Poſſeſſions claim; 
Till an Uſurper, arm'd with Pow'r, 
Arriv'd in an unhappy Hour,, 
Sciz d on our Flocks, my Father flew, 

Did me with equal Rage purſue; eee re c 
And now an Exile muſt 1 dic, FLY SOOT * | 


Lat. Metius, with a choſen Band 
Of Palſcians, waiting your Command, 


CAMILLE 4. = 
Shall march this Hour to your Relief. 
Lav. Fair Dorinda, bappy, Dappys 


Happy may'ft thou ever be:: | 
Fortune o er the World preſiding | 


May be gently ſmile on 81 wil bo. „ 
Le all bur Preneſto, Camilla and Lince. 
SCE N E X. 


Pren. Dorinda, ah! could you "my Heart diſcover, 
You there would find a ſoft and tender Lover. 

cam. A Prince's Favour ſurely is Divine, 
Nor ſhould it, like rhe Sun, on Wretches ſhine, ._. 
Pren. A Prince's Love, like ſecond Fate, N 
Doth a low Object new create. oY 
Cam. But when he makes unequal Chiles” 

He ſtands condemn id by publick N wa ; 


Z XI. wil 
Enter Tullia. n ee 
Tul. Fair Nymph, Lavinia calls thee, | Y: | 
Cam. I am Lavinid's Shive. ' OO 
Pren. Stay, fair Dorinda © 
What would my Siſter dsr e e . 
Linc. to Tul. Fair J Love . | 
Tul. He is a handſome Swain. +3 
Pren. Dorinda, tor Love of thee l burn, 1 die! — 
cam. Such Beauty pleaſes, tho in an Enemy. "L000 
Linc. Who art thou? 7 
Tul. Tullia, a Lady of the Court; 
Linc. And I Dorinda's Uncle. 
Tul. Thank Heav'n for't. ney. f 
Cam. Wretched Camilla, a double Slave thou art 
He who expects thy Crown now nen thy Heart. 
W 
Pren W har pow 'rful Charms my  unguarded Soul 
ſurprize! | Aide. 
* can * 122 Magick of her Eyes? * 


Pren, 


w | ,CAMITLILE 


Pren. Charming Fair, far le i Wei 4 
But bleſs the, dr 
* That gave the Blow. 
With equal A nouifh 
Each Swain d:ſpairs, 


Alt ber appearing. 


Stream. _— e to fow. 
- . Kauunt Pren. Tug Cam. 
nnen 
© Maneiit Tullia aud Linco, 
Tul, War is this Neice of inen 
How doth ſhe to Love incline? 


Linc. For Love ſhe is too young. 
Tul. And yet I faw—— but buſh, my rene. 
Linc. Spare your Reflections; the is right, 


And can't diſtinguiſh Black from hire. 
: Fools, oy 


Tul. They are that can 
Upon a formal Caſt o th Eye FE 
Among Women, thay for cartain. n 
Know the moſt, that leaſt Meru, 
To the-Husband, or the Lover, | 
When they ſtudy to-betray. 
_ ber to th' Appointment baſting; 
Her Steps preciſe, ber Looks upcaſting; _ 
But could you the Fair diſcloſe bebind the Curtain, 


nnd quickly hear her burſt out into an Ab ! 


Linc. Dorinda knows not, on my Life, 


- Whac Husband means, what's meant by. W n 


Tul. Small Learning will ſuffice t explain, 


Too willing Minds, what thoſe Words mean. 85 


Tine. The Meaning then is known to you? 
* The Theory ves, the Practick no. 
inc. An untouch'd Virgin you appear. 

Tul. I dar'd not wed too ſonn. i] 


/ 


6 * What Thoughts of Wedlock hour Fon bear? © 
| * To wed'whilih I am i in my Noon. 


Line. 


AMI A. | 


Linc. Thy Noon is Night. 
Tul. A well-built Wight. 
Linc. A wanton Witch. no #4 
Tul. A Tongue ſo ſweet. <a MM 
Linc. Yet if ſhe's rich, 293, ai cn 
I'll throw me at her Feet. 1 
e binn num  - = 
1 3 1 


i dear Pluaſuter,, n. 


Paying now for 1 
Which before * — her Treaſures, 
When ber Touth was in the Bloom. 
' Gold ſupplies what Age is waſting, 
Gold bas Beauties ever laſting, 15 
Gold gives Brav'ry to the Coward, 
Give, good Humour to the Fravard, 
Sold gives Honour to the un. 1 
Tul. Linco. 8 0 
Linc. See how her Chaps water, 1 
Tul. I find I pleaſe. + rx © 
Linc, Therefore Pits ae ham... 4. 
Like my Brother Beaux o'ch' Town, 
I'll Love pretend, where there is none. 
For thee I burn, my prett Nome, 
Be complaiſant, > aa] 
O how much I long tenfold t IP 
And in Hymen's Bands to hold thee. 
_ = My Houſe's Honour would milcarry's : 
Should I to a Peaſant marry. yx. 
Linc. O Heaven's! 
Tul. Indeed I own that I adare 8 
But muſt not yield yer for decorums. . 
1 languiſh | 
Line: For whom? © 
o + 15-3 
1 ; e 
Tul. Ay Tregſure 
Linc. 7 m hero, I a2 1 


©. 
» 
* 
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Tul. I Geek wor 70 ib ain 
Me would. ſt thou? ieee £ al 
anc, % ͤ ͤ 7. tk 
o k. it 
Linc. Here, here! „„ 
Tul. Thus penſrue J go, . ͤ;ͥͤ;ö G3 
Aud utter my Moe. kExcunt. 


SCENE. XIll. 


Enter Turnus ant Lavinia, 


Turn. Unfaithful, let me go! 

Lev. Whither? _, 

Turn. Where, 

Thoſe falſe deluding Accents I no more may hear. 


| Latinus Menaces too well I heard; 
| Too well I know what Troops by. Metius are prepar'd. 


Lav. I' aſſiſt Dorindæ are thoſe Troops 2 d. 
Turn. Lavinia with Latinus too was join'd.. 
Latinus with his numerous Arm, 


His Daughter with more pow ful Charme, 


For my Deſtruction both alike prepare, 
And Love more fatal is than War. 
Lav. Can'ſt thou forget me? 
Turn, No, I find, 
Love unreſiſted rules my Mind 
The wonted Greatneſs of my "90 is gone: 
Latinus dies, ſo ſhall his hated Son. 8 
Lav. And Lavinia —— - 
er, os 
Lav. And yet your warlike Sedan to Prepare 
You go. Wal | . TIA 
Turn. I go. F ; 
Lav. And thoſc againſt Latinus vo vin lead? 
Turn. Ves. 
Lav. Larinus is my Father; When he $ dead — | 
But ſee him here. 


2 e een 


9 


CAMIL'L 4. 
8 8 E N E XIV. 


Enter Latinus. OE 


Lat. Lavinia, haft thou choſen? n 
Turn. What do 1 hear? ORE, e e 
Lav. I've choſen ne [35.92 

Worthy your Daughter, and your T hrone. 11 
Lat. O name him to me, that I may, 

Bleſs thee, and this auſpicious Day. Wy 
Lav. You wiſn'd for Targus fetter blk your ac kevin 

Turnus is worthy, and muſt be your Son. 1 Ek 
Lat. Turnus wilt thou wed? (we 
Turn. What have I done 
Lav. In vain we labour to recede 

From what by Fate has been decreed. __ 
Lat. Fate wih free Will has bleſs'd Mankind. 
Lav. To Love that Freedom Ive reſign'd. 
Lat. Let her that dares thus inlolent Bhd, 4 

Let her in cloſe Confinement dwell jj 

Let none A dmittance to her have, © 

But Armidore, the faithful Slave. 

If thy fond Wiſhes ſtill to Turnus cleave, 

Frog Death, alone expect a late Reprieve. 1 TEr. . 


SCENE xv. 


Manent Turnus and kati 


Turn. Pardon, Lavinia, my too jealous Fe 
Lav. Unfaithful ſure Lavinia gall PRE 


aſs 


1 
Turn. See, I repent. ' ' Res 


Lav. Be gone, and Jeave the Maid 1 


W _ 7 


By whom the Royal Turnus is V 
Turn. Forbear tormenting thy unhappy Gueſt,” 
By his own Guilr tbo much oppreſs 0. 
Lav. To thee I ſwear, and to juſt Heay' n, 3 
Rather than violate my Faith once giv 'n, 5 


8 
RAY 


1 


. 


„„ CAMILLE . 


I will unmoy'd to Death withſtand. 
My angry Father's frard Commindy * ? 
And when I am dead. : 
Let this upon my Urn be read. 
N « Here lies Lavinia, 
19 cc Who to preſerve unmov'd her rad, 
1 & Chearfully reſign'd to Death. FLAW 
Hl _ Ab! never yet was knows © te 
mph fo kind and ms. it ns 
80 So fas and feithful wor” 7 30% 
1215 Deſpair no more purſues me, . * 
My fancy'd Fears are u ; © 


ay Thoughts wo Bliſs refnfe' me, 
My former Cares adieu. 


_— The | Ent te oh 
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Prom. D oyinda, hear a faithful Lovers 50 
Cam. What would en 1. 

Pręn. In van I fly from ona” | 
That ſtill attend me; 

From my Embraces Hing. 
* Bebold me weeping, dying | 

Theſe-Tears tbus Daily flowing, | | 
This Breaſt-with. Sighs fill gl owing, | 

Vill ah end me. 


2 « 3 To 
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CHMLLLY. 


Cam. Preneſto! how cin I that reer, ba 
Which I my ſelf muſt never know ?. "=o A 1 
Pen. With y aur: -Grief 1 fimparhize, 1 4A 1 
But read Averſion in your | M 
Cam. You wrong your own, OM 
My tender Thoughts with phy m . 

Pren. And yet ungrateful, you decline 
To caſe my Heart, and crowa my Love. 

Cam. Upbraid no more, EY DNA AK 

My Virgin Faſunn nn sn 
With you 1 pine and langui ſn. 1 ND 
1 yas”, your Grie f and p ac of 
But Fate is un elenting, F | 
And Fear is ſtill preventing IE 

My Inclanation.. 18 1 C Exit. 
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= SCENE ah Ln 
„ Preneſto ſohis. 9 
Pren, Bright Phebus's Rays, . Mat warm n the = 
Are not ſo Elin Ang her EY © > BI N ok 
Thar heavmy Grade, and Ste Pikes, > 
Are not to her dow Burk ally'd 5 


To Beauty devpred, B We” ws 
Expecting, defiring, £ x 15 55 © 9 YT 
With Paſo nent... : : i + 
Lſerve the blind Boy. 1 
Let ever 2 1 OP IT: ut ee DOS 
CCC 
S $9 pleaſing the Pain i 16, e 


7 ſerve Vim wth Io.” d. 
e vp ti dee ee. e 
Met Linco! . 6 YORI. e 
Line. My Lord. = ear 


Met. Do thou to fair Camilla haſte, 
And bid her, cer an Hour be paſt, 
s thar Part of the City go, 


Where Amaſend's Waters flow. _—_ 
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Linc,” To wy Miſtreſs Io I fly, Lend} ur 


: And will a Fool, or wiſe Man be, 


As with the Times ſhall beſt _ 
Met. T love, but dare nut nn 

e Hane diſcnuec 

Left L diſpleaſe bern 

When J aſſurs her. How» 

Thug am I woun f 

Beyond all curing,” {Rin SST n 
Nor dare I tell her cnn A ae? of 


"7 9 F 
: 4 


1 [ef 


What T m —— bar, 42 A RD 8 
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n Latinus, Turnus ps Preteno⸗ 
Lat. Doth ſhe continue ſtill unmov'd? 
Turn, Turnus, ſhe ſaith, muſt ever be ed. 
Pren. Unwiſe Lavinia 


i Turn. Conſtant Fair! 3. + 30 BET If 0 of 5 Ek 
Lat. What doth ſhe. talk on? ler me Lino 


Turn. In Turnut Praiſe her Tongue doth hourly dor, 


And often when to Armidore ſhe * 
Her Tongue miſtaxkes \ 
And calls me Turns, : 
Lat. This is the hi gheſt Diſohedicnce, 
And Death ſhall punch the Offence. _ 
Pren. Let your Reſentments to ſoft Pity yield. 
Turn. Remember, Sir, Lavinia is your Child. 
Tar. An impious Juftice will I do. 
Here, Armidore f 
Turn. Ve cruel Gods, hat now! 4 


Lat. Haſte to Lavinia, and diſcharge th y Truft. 


Or Turnus let her ſtrait forſake, 
Or i in this — ber e We. £7901 e 
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SCENE V. 


Manet Turnus. 


1 Kill my Lavinia, did Latinus ſay? 

No Tyrant, Turnus never will obey. 
Now, Cupid, or never, 
Be kind, and diſcover . 
What Turnus muſt do. 
When Danger's appearing, 
And kind Fortune veering, 
Our Thoughts are but ſlom. DS 

Now, Cond 15 & Exit. 


SCENE . 


Enter Lade in a Gentleman's Dreſs, follow d by Tullia. 


Linc. Fortune, like a wanton Gipſie, 
Often turns Things upſide down. 
When ſhe's grown a little tipſie, 
| In a Trice, Str, | 
Se will give a ſudden Riſe, Sir, 
Io a Fuſtice from a Clown. „ 
The Reaſon why 
Auſt ne er be known. 


Enter Tullia, 


Tull. Lines, is it thee . Ty 
Linc. Let Freedom leſs, and more Reſpect be hown. 
Tul. I find the Proverb verify'd, 
Set a Beggar on Horſeback, and he'll ride. 
Linc. My Neice Dorinda, you have heard, 
A Gentlewoman is declar dd. 
And 'tis but Reaſon good chat I 
Should State aſſume accordingly. 


Tull. Illuſtrious Linco, let us DOW =—— * | 
12 | * „ 
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Linc. What? 2 
Tul. That I'm not marry'd yet, you know, 
Linc. What then? | 
Tul. I have enough expreſ?'d, 


Sprae my Shame and gueſs the reſt. 


Linc. I cannot gueſs, Pm ſuch a Dunce, 
Take Heart, and out with't all at once. 

Tul. Then to make plain the Matter, I 
Thy wedded Wife would gladly be. 

Linc. Too high for Linco you were late, 
"Tis my turn now, and I take State. 
For I remember ———— 

Tul. What doſt thou remember? 

Line. Thus penfive I go, 

And utter my Moe. 

Tul. Not ſo much Cruelty, 

I prithee now, my Linco, I ds conjure thee. 
I long to be thy Bride. 
All Day 1 long to eye thee, 5 
All Night I could lye by thee, | 

1. 14 do aſſure thee, | [Exeunt. 


SCENE: MI. 
An Apartment of Lavinia, 4 Chair on one Side, 
Enter Lavinia. 


tas Save me, with Foy poſſeſs me, 
Ye Hopes, that once did bleſs me, 


—— 


5 Through all this Maze of Fate; 
Sue me from ſtraying. 
Sweeter it is to ſuffer . 
The pleaſing Pains of Love, > 
| Than through falſe Jos ro r,] 
p So ſoon decaying. - 
15 Thou God of Sleep, beguile 


My Miſeries a-while; 
That with freſh Vigour I may bear 


| Wharc'er the cruel Fates prepare. [Sleeps 
S CENI 


Wir your unhappy Daughter Death ſhould c 


CAMILL A. 19 
SCENE VIII. 
| Enter Turnus. 


Turn, See where ſecure ſhe lies aſleep, © 
Whilſt Fear and Jealouſie at a diſtance keep. 
From Death's fott Image riſe, my Fair, 

And for Death it ſelf prepare. 
_ Lav, Who robs me of that Golden Reſt, 
With which my weary'd Thoughts were bleſt? 
Turn. See him, who lives alone in thee, 
Unkindly wakes and ſummons thee ro die. 
Lau. To die! 5 | | 
Turn, Your cruel Father has decreed, 
His Daughter by this Hand muſt bleed. 


Lav. Welcome my Death from any Hand would be, 
But doubly welcome, when it comes from thee. 
Strike, and my Father's Will obey | 

Turn. In wounding thee, I ſhall my ſelf deſtroy. 
Lav. Art thou not Turnus ? : 
Turn. Thou know'ſt I am. 7 
_ Lav. Be like thy ſelf then, truly brave, 
And ſcorn the Weakneſs of a Slave. 
| Turn. Thy precious Life for ever I'll protect, 
And at thy Father's Breaft this Steel direct. 


\ SCENS IK. 
5 Enter Ii 
Lat. Deſponding Slave! why this Delay? 
Haſte, and my juſt Commands obey. 
Lav. Dread Sir, Lavinia does not beg to live, 
But that your Pardon you would N 5 
0 huſe, 
Rather than violate her Virgin Vows _ 
Lat. Die then forgotten and abhor'd. 3 
Lav. My Breaſt is open; ftrike, my Lord. 
Turn. I Il: periſh rather! 


lec pi Lat. Moſt audacious Slave! 5 
Dai' thou an angry Monarch's Fury brave e 
3 2 2 | 9 Turn, 1 


— 2 


CAMILL A. 
Turn. 1 ſcorn the Task to which I am aſignd; 


I wear a Monarch's Soul, and Lover's Mind. 


Wil To, free her Subjects from a/ lawleſs Power 


In me ſee Turnus. | 
Lat. Turnus art thou, andin a Slave's Diſguiſe ? 
My Daughter's Honour thou haſt ſtain'd, 

For which thy Life ſhall ply. 

Turn, I (wear by Empire, and by Love ſweaf, 
Her Honour's bright as is the Morning Star, 
Henceforth let Enmity and Diſcord ceaſe, 

And let Lavinia be the Pledge of Peace. 
Lat. Anger to Friendſhip does give way, 
Like Night that flies approaching Day. 

Lav. Foys are attending, | 
Thoſe Cares are ending 
That did diſtreſs me. 
Love reconciling, 

And Fortune ſmiling, 

_ "Equally bleſs me. 3 | op 

Turn. Inſtruct me, Love, this ſudden Change to bear; 
Paſt Sorrows make our preſent Joys ſincere. 85 

Around ber ſee Cupid flying | 

Boebold him wiſhing, dying; 

Such Graces ſhine all o'er ber, 

That Gods adore ber. 

; Forbear, unhappy Lover, - rs 

Thy fond Purſuit give uber.. 

Thou never wilt perſwade ber, 
Thou bold Iroader! ' © 


s 


[ Exeunt. 


* % Y 5 od . 
nds pre Es . 


| Tr A Wood, 1 

Enter Metius, Camilla, and tbe People. 
Met. Behold Camilla, the great Yolſcian Queen, 
An Exile long th' unhappy- Fair has been; 
At length ſhe comes in a propitious Hour, 


- Cam. For 


CAMILLA. 
Cam. For your ſakes, not my own, Im come 

To drive the Uſurper far away, 

And rule ye with a lawful Sway. 
Met. Preneſto comes: ä 

People. Then let him die. NET 
SCENE XL 

. 

Cam Forbear. 5 5 3 
Met. With calmer Thoughts you muſt proceed, 
Pren. Ves, let him die; let the Oppreſſor bleed 

That wrong'd Dorinda. Ye martial Spirits, draw, 
And let the Will of Aerivs be your Law. 
Met. Love leads to Barrel, 1 
Who dares oppoſe him? „„ 
The Rebel Squadrons bis Preſence fly; 
See how the Herbe RE, 
Drives all before bim, | 
Amd with Light'ning ſhot from ber Eye. 4 
; [Exam Metius and the People. ;* 


SCENE XI. 
5 Manent Preneſto and Camilla. 
Cam. Hope would my fond Heart enſnare. 
Bur Oh! —_ | | 
Pren, But what? bg 
Cam. My Soul is all Deſpair; 
Cloſe in my Boſom ler it ſleep, 
_ Pres, Thy ſecret Grief. unfold. : 
Cam. Conceal'd my Thoughts I ought to keep. 
Pren. Lo me they may be told. | 
Cam. Tis Love. , | | 
| Pren, Of whom? Were I the happy Swain! | 
Cam. My Tyrant's Son is Author of my Pain. | | 
I - Pren. Unhappy Paſſion! I condemn thy Love | 
. To him, who ſhould thy Indignation move. 
Cam. Love is too mighty, and controls the Heart: 
Thy Sire my Tyrant, thou my Idol arr. [ Ajfide. | 
Er by Re Ge _—  _.  SCEMS 
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"SCENE. xm, 


Wy Ente er Linco. 


Linc. Yonge "TO Latinus doth your Preſence cray Es 
In Armidoro, the pretended Slave, 
Turnus is found, who ſafe in that Diſguiſe 
has paid his Vows to Fair Lavinia's 2 

Pre n. What's that I hear? 

Cam. Surprizing News! 

Pren. My Father to attend I go, 

And wiſh you'd ceaſe to love your Foe. 
| Ungrateful you fly me, 
Unkindly deny me. 
Tho" Paſjion ſo tender 
Sure never was known, 
Du fly your Pus ſuer, 
You court your Undoe r, 
And tamely ſurrendr 


| To one you ſhould ſon: „ (Exit. 
„ N E XIV. 


Manent Camilla Foy is 


" Linc. Turnus is the Rutilian King; 
To him, if you your Grief diſcloſe, 
He might his kind Aſſiſtance bring, U 
And loving you dethrone your Foes. 

Cam, Thou know'ſt his Vows are to Lavinia paid. 


Linc. With you the Yolſcian Kingdom he will get, 


The Charms of Love to Empire may ſubmit. 
Cam. Love and Ambition ſtrive 
Which ſhall the Conqueſt gain; 
*Tis ſweet in Love t0 thrive, 
Aud pleaſant tis to reign. 
| Both Champions are couragious, 


And equal 1 is the Scale; 
I feel em both outragious, 
Nor know which as aa i [4 U 
8 CEN F 


Ce 


xit. 


Exit. 


In her the 7 Age preſent ſee: 


Tul. Joy has depriv'd me of my Senſes. 


G 
SCENE xv. 
ä 0 
Linc. Love hath a Character not half ſo bad 
As he deſerves; he makes Folks mad. | 
| 1 Enter Tullia. 
Tul. Behold your Vaſſal low, 


Does to your Footſtool bow. 
Linc. For conſtant Proof of what | ſay, 


A few kind Words, a wanton Smile, 
Shall the amorous Crone beguile:” 
Tullia, forgive all paſt Offences. 


_ Linc. Thoughts interpoſing made my Tongue 

Utter what did not to my Heart belong. 

Tul. I would not change my preſent Fate, 

To be firſt Miniſter of State. 1 

do invite thee as my Gueſt, 

To ſhare in the approaching Feaſt, 

Which great Latinus doth provide, 

For Turnus and his Royal Bride. 

Linc. 1 will go with thee. = 

Tul. I muſt know . 

On what thou doſt Contemplate ſo. by 
Linc. I'm charm'd with thy Court-like Addreſs. 
Trl. See how he eyes me! e 
Linc. Thy Beauty pleaſes to exceſs : ' 

It doth ſurprize me. | 

Tullia, I feel thy Charms begin to move me; 

day, in pity, can you love me? . 

Tou fill, with balmy Sweets, the ambient Air. 

O! would a gentle Smile but once relieve me, 

No Paſſion would with mine compare; 

Yowd yield to Love, and Love would ne er deceive you. 
Tul. I thought, when firſt he ſeem'd ſo nice, 

He would in time reward my Pain. WS 
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24 CAMILLA. 
In Love-Affairs I'm 


ſtill ſo wiſe, n 
That firſt or laſt, Im ſure to gain. 
Something is in my Face ſo alluring, 
Such Graces procuring, 


That no Beauty more is. 


Toung Men, and Old, alike .do 455 re nis; 
Alike they do Fire me, 
With paſſionate Stories. © 
They Sing, Ss they Caper, they Dreſs, and ook Fine: 
In bopes that Fair Tullia will one Day incline : pb 
But Fair One, endeavour 
To live honeſt ever, 


Whate's er they Deſign. 1 . Ea 
8 0 E N E XVI. 


Enter Turnus at . and after Lavinia, 


Turn. When Love to Conſtancy i is join'd, 
What unknown Raptures fill the Mind? 
Cam. Grear Sir ! 
Turn, Come near. 
Cam. Your Slave vouchſafe to hear. 
Turn. Turnus was never deaf to a Virgin's Fray r. r. 
Cam. I am the Unhappy Shepherdeſs. 
Turn. I've lately heard of thy Diſtreſs. 
Thy Valour too, I've heard proclaimd; 
Whilſt this my Wonder, that my 1 55 clain'd, 
How gracefully ſhe moves! 
Cam. I (ue to thee. 
The Gods reje& not a poor Suppliant's Koee: | 
Turn. She of no Mortal Race appears, 
A Heav'aly Form her Viſage v wears. HE 
Nymph. I adore ye! Enter Lavin 
Lav. Ungrateſul! e 5 
Iurn Such Heav'nly Beauty— — 
Lav. Turnus] Dorinda 1 hs 
Turn. 1 am Lavinia Slave. 


Yy © 


Avian! 


| 


CAMIL LA. 
Cam. What would the Princeſs bare? : 
Lav. Nymph I adore ye! be” 1 
Turn, Lavinia! 8 
Lav. Such Heav'nly Beauty ! 
Turn. Your jealous Fears remove. 
Lav. With ſuch a Grace y' are pleas'dto ſee her move. 
Cam. Live in each other, happy Pair, | 
None fo True, and none fo Fair. 2 . 
Lav, Ungrateful Turnus? 
Turn, You wrong my Love. 
Lav. Were ſhe but "Noble, as ſhe” s Fair, 
I know for her you wou'd declare. 
Cam. Tis far beneath your Dignity, 
Thus to inſult o'er Miſery. | 
Lav. Dorinda, leave me, may'ſt thou wa! 
Happy in any bur in him. 

Cam. I fly; | | | 
Yet I'm a Queen, as well as the: ;' + 
Lav. Fly, fly, and follow your Idol be 

That flies before Ye. 
Ind no Eaſe in 
The Life you gave me, 
_ Death is more pleafing, 
Muy did you ſave me? 
But yet remember, 
I did am .. : 
it.on 179; ſhe ee. 2 Exit. 
Turn. Her jealous Fears at once perplex and pleaſe, 
For Jealoufie's a fign of fervent Love; - © 
Vet gladly would I give her Paſſion Eaſe, 
And her ill- grounded Jealoylic remove. 
O Thramous Fealowfie! 
Fly far away, no more moleſt, 
Fly from my Fair Lavinia's Breaſt, 480 
Roh Zu to Love and Foy, © 
Aſpiring, © 
And fatal Feuds deſiring 
A tender Lover s * | 


26 


CA MILL 


A Virgin's Inclination, 
Thou labour'ſt to deſtroy, 
End of the Second Act. 


Sr .. 
ACT III. SCENE I. 
» : p \ | 1 5 2 
| SCENE Theta. | 

\ * 


Latinus, Turnus, and Preneſto. 


Lat. — Urnus, I rather choſe t' enjoy in thee 
1. A living Friend, than kill an Enemy. 


— 
1 


Tun. With equal Care did I the Blow decline; 


My Life was in your Pow'r, and yours in mine. 


Laer. Then here in laſting Friendſhip let us join, 


My Safety be your Care, and yours be mine. 
But this I do demand, that you 


With uncxtinguiſh'd Rage purſue] 
The Blood of Mezabo, if any yet 


Survive, new Troubles to create. 
Turn. To that I fwear. | 


Tat. We ſwear it both; 


And Heav'n be witneſs of the Oath. _ E Exit. 
Turn. The Stars propitious on my Fortune ſhine, 


And fair Lavinia will be ever mine. 3 


Pren. Thou may'ſt with Joy the Nuptial Rites pre- 
W hilft equal to thy Greatneſs is the Fair. [ pare, 
The Nymph 1 love, I never muſt poſſeſs; 


| Honour forbids that I {6 low ſhould wed, . 


Or 77 ſubmit to an unlawful Bed. 

Never ſhall I be bhleſt in poſſeſiug. A 

Turn. Happy ſpall I be ſoon, in paſſeſſing 

Both ber whoſe Charms my fond Heart aves inthr 2 
OT Seren LIPS e ren. 


8 „40G e — 
4 * 
, 


+. % 


< > 


t. 


Excuſe a Maid's Impertinence. 


c "+" on 


Pren. Hopes aſſuring n 
Turn. - Joys lun. | 1 thy Ps 
Pren. Avoid me. F 
Turn. Invite me. | 
Pren. O tbe Torments that poor PILE feel! 45 
Turn. O zhe Pleaſures that bleſt Lovers ſteal! D 


SCENTS It 


Enter Lavinia and Tullia, 
Tul. Fear not, Dorinda I'll obſerve with Care, 
And Turnus follow with a watchful Eye: 
If oughr' ſhou'd paſs between em that's unfair. 
You ſtraight ſhall learn it from your faithful Spy. 
Lav. Unfaithtul Turnus“ 


Ih, ye Virgins, tb 'unfaithful Lover: 


Falſe bis Tears are, and fatal his Wi we 
Man by Nature a Tyrant, a Rover, 
Gaily triumphs whene'er he beguiles. 


She moſt wiſe is, 


That deſpiſes 


| Their frign 'd Praifes, deluding with Smiles, . \ Exit. 


SCENE III. 


Tullia manet. Enter Lincoi 

Linc. Tullia, thou art the Idol of my Love, 
And Heav'n my Paſſion ſeems t' approve. 8 | 

Tul. I'll try ſome Secret to obtain.  [Afide. 
Do's Turnus to Dorinda bow? | 

Linc. Of this I nothing know. 

Tul. Has ſhe not ſeen him? Say. 

Linc. Of that I nothing know. _ 

Tul. He'll nought. betray. [ Aſide. 
As thou art a Man of Senſe, N 


Woman does oft employ her s, 3 
In what does not to her belong. 


S 


Ro 


| Theſe Eyes are made ſo killing, 
_— 7 who look — die. 1 
To Art Tm nothing owing; 

From Art I nothing want : 
Theſe Graces genuin flowing, 
Deſpiſe the belp of Paint. 

"Tis Muſick but ro bear ms; 
"Tis fatal to come near me, 


Aud Death is in my Eye. 


Tul. I perceive it. 
Line. I believe it. 


Fr like Thunder, 
Bright Charms fly round nie. 
Linc. O my Anguiſh! 

Tul. How I Longuilh! 
Pretty Creature ! 
Linc. Hideous Feature ! 


28 CAMILLA 
But to our own Affairs ler us return, 
And tell how much we love, how much we burn. | 


- Linc. For thce what does my Soul endure. 
Til. | know y'are wounded paſt a Cure. 


Tul. And to me it is no wonder: : 


Both. For thy ſake, I pine and die. 


SG: NEE, 


Enter Preneſto follow'd by Camilla, 
Pren. Lovely Fair, at length reward me, 
Or thy cruel Frowns give over. 
i |: Since Im ſworn @ Slave to Beauty, 
1 Since Im . in my Duty, 


. een Auer og ̃⁊ / 


4 


Linc. In ſhort, to cut off farther Speeches, | 
Thy Tongue's more charming than a Witches. 
Tul. Thou art he, my deareſt Creature! 
Linc. ' Thou art ſbe, my deareſt Creature“? 
Tul. Linc. For whoſe ſake Id live and die. 
Linc. Cruel Love for thee does wound nie. 


» — 3 
_ 


{ Afde, 
[ Exeunt. 


Witt 


F a 


ide. 


ant, 


Vith 
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With a friendly Smile regard me, 
Smile, and crown thy faithful Lover. 
Cam. Fortune, O at length reward me, 
And thy cruel Frowns give over. | 
Pren, For Trifles why (fou'd you lament, 
You that are born to Miſery ? 
cam. Perhaps the King will now relent, 
And his promis'd Aid deny. 
Pren. Wou'd I cou'd be as ſure of you, 
As that the King will to his Word be true. 
cam. Let it ſuffice, that all I know 


Of Love, I do on you beſtow. 


Pren. Tes, yes, "tis all I want, 
Nor wou'd ] better thrive: | 
A Heart for Heart is all 
A Lover can gain. 

A Happineſs I feel, 

No Xortal can reveal. 

If all you baue you give, RE 

I never muſt complain. 7 BY bee | 


SCEN E Vs: 1255 


Manet Camilla. Enter Turnus 4 Tala. 


Cam. Awake Camille, from this . | Bs 
What has Love co do with thee? I" 
Love conſpiring with thy Foes, my 
Docs thy Thirſt of Pow'r oppoſe, 

Awake, awake, my Heart, and know chat 4 
Rather than live for Love, wou'd' for Ambition die. 


My Heart to att is zcalous; 


But Fear reſtrains my Hands. 4 [Enter Turnus. 
Turn. My Lovely Charmer Jealous, $161. 

My Wiſhes ſtill withſtands. 
Cam. Turnus is there, | 

Once again I'll try my Fate. 
Turn. My Lovely Charmer Jealous, 


255 Wiſtes ſtill withſtands. 10 
Cam. 
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= CAMILLA 


Cam. And 7 the curſt Occaſion - ; lll 
Of ber unjuſt Suſpicion. EY [Enter Tullia, 
Tul. Together have I found 'em, 
And may the Gods confound em. 
Turn. A Heart with Grief is blaſted. 
Cam. The Sorrow I have I 
"All Sorrow is Exceeding. 


< 


Tul, A very hopeful Traitor! | 
Turn. Cam. My Soul in Death Iyes Bleeding. 
Tul. Oh that I cou'd come at her! 
But Vengeance is at hand, moleſt; 
cam. The Cares are light, that do thy Thoughts 
But heavieſt Sorrows rage within my Breaſt. 
Turn. No common Grief I do endure. 
Cam. Your Grief admits a ready Cure; 
If Lavinia (corns to love ye, 8 
Queens with Royal Charms may move ye. 
Tul. Perfidious Wretch! 
Turn. No other Charms my Heart can fire, 8 
In which Lavinia reigns entire. 
Cam. Suppoſe Camilla ſtill ſhou'd live, 
To whom theſe Yoiſcian Realms are due. 
Turn. And if Camilla ſhould ſurvive? 


5 | | * Cam, Then the by Hymen join'd to — 
Tul. Wholeſome Advice! 
| 14 Cam. By you reſtor'd in happy Hour, 


.. | May bring theſe Kingdoms as her Dow'r. 


Tul. For this Dorinda, if J live, 


Thanks from the Princeſs ſhall we. Exit. 


Turn. To King Latinus I have giv'n 


My Faith, in Sight of conſcious Heav'i 20 
That Metabo's devoted Blood e 


Shall be with Hoſtile Rage purſud. 
Cam. What J propoſe, I don't adviſe. 
Turn. Nor ed from the fair Lavinia change, 

Tho? through the World 1 might a Monarch Tange- 
The Floods ſhall quit the Ocean, | 
* Stars their nightly * 


* 


- 


e 


1s 


vit. 


ge 2 
2 


KA — 
ben 1 forſake the Beauty, e | 
That does my Heart command. 
The Sun ſhall loſe bis Motion, 
No Sand the Shore ſhall cover, 
When I forget to love ber, | | 
Whoſe Charms I can't withſtand, [Exit. 


SCENE VL 


Manet Camilla. 4 
Cam. W hat haſt thou ſaid, unwary Maid? __ 
Thou by thy (elf art now betray d. | hy 


Dangers ev'ry way ſurround me, 


Torments freſh begin to wound me, 
Fate my Wiſhes flying. 
Foy that ſmil'd a while around me, 
Soon ts blaſted, _ | 
Wither'd, waſted, 1 5 
Aud lyes a hing. „Dei 


8 CEN E VII. 


85 Lavinia and Latinus. < 
Lav, She ſaid, Camilla ſtill did live, 


And cou'd to him the Volſcian Kingdom give. | 


Lat. To a deep Dungeon let her be confin'd, 
Her Hands and Feet let ſharpeſt Irons bind. 
Be Cruel and be Jealous, ord Ws 
If ſafely you wou'd Rule; 
The Active, and the Zealous, 
Condemn the eafie Fool, $1 
Lav. Turnus is falſe, and I'm undone, 


(Exit. 
Dorinda has the Conqueſt won; 55 


Dorinda ſpoke, and he obey'd, 


Turnus is falſe, and I'm betray'd. 
Arm me with high Defiance; 
Anger, and fell Deſpairz _ 
Soft Love forbids th* Alliance, r— Fn 
Love will not think of War, Death 
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CDearb only can . me; 

165 Abandon d and deſpairing; | 

1 Hope firtves in vain i allure mem. 
LE rr carer fore: 7 [. Esit. 


SCENE VIIL 


i Enter Metius on one fide, and Linco on the orber; and 
11 after Preneſto. | 
140 Linc. My Lord, what Pow'r can now our ate 
14. withſtand? ' 
Camila lyes confin'd by the King 3 hard Command. 
Mer. Confin' d! for what? 
1 Linc. I cannot learn, but fear 
Oiur cloſe Deſigns have reach'd his jealous Ear. 
6 [| Mer. Too true 1 fear thou haſt the Cauſe aſfign' d. 
WW Linc. We are all undone! 

| Atet. Can we no Proſpect find 
; | Of ſudden Hope? | 
Linc. Ev'a now methinks I feel the Rope. 
[1M Mer. Then Death is welcome. 
14 Enter Preneſto. 
TH | Pen. Metins! Linc! 
1118 Met. | ftand prepar'd to Bleed. 
4 Linc. And Linco is already Dead. 
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Met. Preneſto's here, what muſt we ſay? 
WE Zinc, Fear has ta'en my Tongue away. 
Pardon my Lord; and if Camilla 
1 Pen. 1 all have heard, 
1 And ſure Dorinda highly err'd. 
Wi Yet though Lavinia does inſpire 
With black Revenge my angry Sire; 
| | My Heart does to Forgiveneſs bow, 
Wis And would prevent the faral Blow. . 
| - 
{ 


yy fy, yg = re. 


4 Met. Hopes revive! 
Linc. Pm ſtill Alive! . 
Pee. With thy choſen Bands Hon © 
Io the Priſon ae me ok | WE 


Linc. 


te 


ue. 


GET 


ts: I with Conduct, void-of Fear, 
Will follow and bring up the Rear. 
Pren. Twixt her and Death Ill interpoſe, 
And fave her from her bloody Foes. 7” Exit. 


SCENE AR . 


Manont Metius and Linco. 


Met. Though fierce the Light'ning _ 

Some Foy it brings our Eyes, 
In Darkneſs ſtraying. 

The Rays our Feet directing, 

From Precipice protecting, 

A Glimpſe of Life procure us, 

From Death a while ſecure us; 1 = 
Deſtrudion fraying: oo | _ BY Metius. 


SCENE *. 


Manet Linco. 


Linc. The Court for certain's the beſt School, 
To make a States-Man of a Fool. | 
Since I came hither I've learn'd more „ 
Than I knew all my Life before. e 
Linco's grown another Creature, 

See this Look, behold this Feature ; 3 

Show me ſuch a Transformation. _ 

Wanton Laſſes, with ſmooth Faces, 

Brown or Yellow, Ruddy, Sallow, 

With an Ogle thus I warm ye; , ee 


Vith 2 Motion thus I Charm ye; 


Let this learned Wig ſpeak for me 
Let this Shape and Air inform ye, © £2 
Fr Sir Courtly of the Nation 1 tte Exit. 


—_ * PIR a = = m 
X ne pert - 1 Eo Ines, vom; 
—— — A * *. 5 — 


— <> 
AM We EI 
| — 


— — 
. 
* Sy 


— ks 
, I ” — 
n 
R F 5 
* * Fu _—_— - * * 
— - . . 
a __ — — — — — 7 
8. r * 2 >> 
l . van „ lth Pc — LP Aer 
— — —_— | 
— at ae er ens > regs : 3 4 
8 on . « et, — ov 5 


— 
Sx Ws I 
—— gn e 
— o — " - "Re 


— — — a 
— _ 4 oem — — ” K 
w_ 0 1 6798 — x - — — * 3 
— _ 2 — . " - W * 
6 — — = g 
n 2 — . 7 3 — 
9 i IP aD IND = * ; + _— < © 9 ws 0g 
5 8 KE 1 _ 3 5 - 1 - . ; 2 — 
4 — * 2 — . - 2 + << r ny ——————— oaws ww — —— —— - q os 82 _ 22 
8 — beet e * mn ee r 8 ———— © EP — — — T —— — 4 —— ——. 2 « 4. 0m @-"4 * * 
ors os DO 3 . , — 85 * abs ve 
* c * 


* —- 
— as . a ring 
- . ASL pp OS. 


; CAMIL EA. 
Z SCENE. XI. 


Eurer 1 and LURE 


Lav, You've both beyond Forgiveneſs err'd; © 
Dorinda ſpoke, and Turnus heard. 
Turn. Firm to my Vos 1 ſtill abide. 
Lav. Go, let Camilla be your Bride, 
Turn. Ceaſs, Cruel, tyraunizing, 
Give your Reſentmonte wy > > 
Unleſs, my Vows deſpiſing, ea, 
Tou kill your Lover ! | N MY is 
. your Lover? ˙ 
Tou are my Soul's —_— OS 
I bave no Wi /b above ye. 
Unjuſt is your Suſpicion ; 
I conſtant Love ye. 5 
Lav. Ceaſe, Cruel, to deceive me, 
And give your Falftood over; 
Leſt when unkind you leave me, 
Tes kill your Lover? 
Ab! Hou kill your Lover? 


SCENE Xll. 


” Priſon Enter Camilla; aud after Panel Mexius 
and Linco, and People. 
Cam. Fate, the morg it does depreſs me, 
Stronger ſtill I grow F endure it. 
Fortune's Wound ſhall ne er nppreſs me, 
Death's at Hand, and ſoon will cure it. 
Emmer Preteſts, Metius, Linco, Ce. 
Pren. Dorinda, ceaſe thee to complain; ; 


— 


[Exeunt, 


Tubus I break th' unworthy. Chain. 


Cam. Much owe for this Releaſe. 
Pren. Fly hence, Dorinda, and let theſe 

Conduct thee to ſome other Clime, 

Where _ thou may'ft forgive my Father's Crime. 
OE rnb | Ove 


v. 
/ 


ce 


Love Joes a dangerous 1 Task impoſe, 
Giving thee Life, 1 do my own expoſe. 1 
Met. Say, Madam, am I underſtood? Io Cam. 


cam. Is your Aſſurance firm and good? ¶ ID. Met. 


Met. As fit m ad Fate. [o Cam. 

cam. All theſe, you fuy, II Pren. 
Are arm'd in my Deferice, and uſt my Will obey 2. 

Pren. They are your Slaves. >: 
Cam. Let me this Proof of your Obedience find: 
Diſarm the Prince, and fee him cloſe confin'd. J 


Pren. From whence this Boldneſs, treacherous Maid? 
Het. Submit thy ſelf. 


Pren. Lam betray- d. 1 
cam. My Arts ſucceſsfully kan thriv* we 
Sure Token of indulgent Heav'n. 
For know, Preneſto; I'm a Queen; in me 
No more Dorinda, bur Camilla ſee! TR all but Pren. 


SCENE XIll. 


pren. Camilla Art is a treacherous Slave! 
Curſe on theſe Fetters ! OI how I cou'd rave! 
The Furies rage within my troubled Breaſt; 
5 I am with all the Plagues of Hell poſſeſt. 
us Lavinia! Father! Merins! Camilla EY 
Let the Light ning, 
 Flaſbing, Fe. 1 
Dreadful Thu nder, 
Fates defying, ng A OY 
Rend the guilty World uh. ITE ar. 
But Camilla, : . „ 
O forbeat ber! 
Ler the Furie: 
From Hell aſcending 
Goad the Guilty . 
With Pains ne er ending. 


nt. 


— 


EC. Len Camilla, ye * in Pity 7 8 
F D 2 


 CENE 


8 C E. NE XIV. 
be Palace, ä 1k 


8 Enter Latinus, Turnus, 1 OR Artendance, &c. 
: Begins with a Dance, A. 
Lat. Lavinia here from me receive. 
Turn. Matchleſs is the Fair you give. 
Lav. Hail happy Hour, I now am bleſs'd. 
Turn. ard Lav. Hand-and Heart From me receive. 


Euter Tullia. 


. Ful. To Arms, to Arms Rebellious Crouds RN 
eee Page 1 OE 

Lat. Whence this Noiſe? ; 12 
Tul. The People, with a general Voice, 
Cry, Live Camilla! and they cry, 
Guilty Latinus, let him die. . 
Lat. Camilla! and alive! „ 
Lav. O fatal Change! * 
Turn. I will in thy Defence advance. _ . 

Lat. Old tho' I am, yer ſtill I know 

; To wield the Syoard, and bend the Bow. 


8. Q E NE The Loft. 


Camilla ing ber Party Enter, and 80% ome 66d 
7 Diſares Latinus and zbe 1 re 


Tul. Merc to a tender Maid? 

Cam. Haſte, Linco, 7 
And hither ſee the Prince convey 7a; 
Chain'd like a Pris' ner let him come, 
And here attend from me his Doom. | 

Lat. My Son in Chain“! 

Cam. To Tyrants and Uſurpers too, | 


Severeſt 8 ſure 1 is due. ; 
YO: 1 1 Prene ſto 


O 


E Reiss 10 1 in. : 

Lat. My Son! 

Lav. My deareſt Brother! \ 

Pren. Lavinia! Father! 1 75 

Turn. Preneſto! | = 1 | 

Pren. Turnus! 

Cam. No more! —A 

our ineffectual Tears give der: 

Preneſto firſt by this ſhall bleed; 

And when in hy Lavinia's Blood tis dy'd, 
Thine ſhall ſwell the Purple Tide. x = + 

Die then, Preneſto. e 8 
Pren. Strike? ieee er 2a SR 
cam. But on this Breaſt. STS ; \. 8 148 
Pren, Ye heav'nly Powers. : l 
Cam. Love has ee and S is no > more: 2 
Lat. O Heav'n! + x 1800 
Turn. O Love! . | gs 

Lav. O Fate! | | 
Cam. To e * So ho People's Hae, 8 

I doom'd thee to Impriſonment. a 

Henceforth be Sov'raign of my Heart, | 

And rule it in an Husband's Righr. 25 
Pren. A Joy ſo ſudden, I can ſcarce believe. 
Cam, Fair Lavinia, now, | 

Be you in Turnus happy, he in you. 7 
Turn, The Gods are juſt. . * 28 
Cam. And Sir, do you [To Latium: 

Learn what to Juſtice, and to Merit's due. > 
Lat. Anger do's now to Friendſhip yield. 
Cam. Let Peace and Love poſſeſs each Heart. 
Linc. Thou art my Gupid. 7255 | 
Linc. Thou my Pſyche art. 
CHOR, Happy, happy is the Swain; 4 

Who loves, and has not loy'd in vain, 1 Onnen. K 
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_ Written by Mr. . Hoke by ds 


.  Oldfeild. © 


UR Wb lately FM an 11 Malte 
Obe the Contending Play- Houſes to Join; 
But, bleſs'd with greater Charity than Bale. 
For the Proſperity of Both, we pray. J 
Our Prince, not envious of his Rival Thr 
Lives like firſt Monarchs, happy with hir ow. 


| Too kind to wvifp bir Enemies ſpouli yield; 


He left em free, — Neu Theatres to Baild. 


And ſee what Fruits from Our Diviſions Heng, | 


Both Houſes note Italian Muſick Sing. © ) 
The Fair can only, tell which pleaſes bets. gi 90 
For Ladies always have thi niteft 7 , 


Bur this We know,. bad that dire Union been, : 


You neer in England bad Camilla ſeen. 


| They wow'd forte Maſque have Jotwn, der ; 


Farce; 
Paris's Judgment, or the 886 of Mars: 
Bat fire the Stage Freedom you =_— 
And we no more dread Arbitrary Pow'r, 


| To 


"8 5 


a s 
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# EPILOGUE. | | 
o pleaſe this Audiences we'll no Charges ſpare, 
But chear fully maintain a Vig'rous War. © 
New Funds we'll raiſe, and heavy Taxes lay, 
Dancers and Singers (Dear Allies) to pay. 
Acting ſhall Shine, and Poetry Revive, 
And Emulation make our Empire Thrive. 
In ev'ry Play you ſee, or Song you hear, 
Pleaſure, and Life, and Freedom ſhall appear. 
Our Stage is thus an Emblem of the State, 
With Mildneſs Rul d, by Oppoſition Great. 
Abroad we Conquer our inſulting Foes, 
\ [4nd Univerſal Monarchy Oppoſe : . 
Zet feel the Bleſſings of a Peaceful Reign, 
And ſafe at Home our Liberties Maintain. © 
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